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before. I had also a sailboat acquired in Toronto a
year or two before from a remnant of my mother's
temporary affluence and my father's temporary gains of
the Winnipeg boom. It was what was called a double
lugger, but I put it into a higher class when I brought it
to Lake Simcoe by getting a local farmer boat-builder
to convert it into a single-masted sloop. Operations of
this sort, which sound as if they ought to cost a couple of
hundred dollars, then represented only about five dollars
plus the price of a little paint. That was the first of a
series of sailboats of varying sizes and rigs which I sailed
on Lake Simcoe and its sister lake Couchiching, from
those days until now.

The marvellous thing about the good old summer time of
those days was how little it all cost I remember some
years ago at my present country house in Orillia a medical
man, a contemporary of mine, explaining to a group of
people how he and another medical student used always
to take a six weeks' holiday of summer camping and that
all it cost them was twenty-five dollars each. The up-to-
date auditors could scarcely believe it, but my medical
friend was easily able to prove and over-prove it. He
and Ms fellow-students owned between them a canoe
and a tent and blankets. So there was their lodging
for nothing. For food they had a certain amount of
canned beef and canned salmon, which along with fish
that cost nothing but the easy catching represented a
meal bill of, say, ten cents a day each. For milk they
went to farmhouses along the lake and got all they wanted
at five cents a quart, and the farm people felt so mean
at charging anything that they "threw in" a lot of
vegetables; or they bought vegetables and the farm
people felt so mean that they threw in the milk : and if
the campers came back a second day the farm people
threw it all in. So there was their board. For light they
had a coal-oil lantern at twenty-five cents a month. As
to drinks, it is astonishing how little young people (not
old soaks) drank before the days of prohibition : an odd